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Courteous Reader, 


INSTE AD of preface, I ſhall beg 

leave to premiſe this by way of apo- 
logy for whatever errors ſhall be found 
in the following ſheets : The ground 
was ſo ſlippery, that I hope I may be 
pardoned if I have tripped ſometimes, 
and you are very ſenſible, when the 
foundation is weak, tis unreaſonable to 
expect a maſter- piece in the ſuperſtruc- 
ture. 1 am, 


Your's, &c. 
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N—M—K—T VEST Rv. 


a 


Riſſi ſuce ſus poſſe carere dolos. 


HEN parith dudgeon firſt grew high, 
And men fell out they knew not why, 

(Unleſs the doſe from Juſtice Shallow 
Was much too nauſeous for to ſwallow; 
But ſure that fool deſerves reproach MY 
Who ſtrives oh others rights r encroach) 
When hard words, jealouſies and fears 
Set all together by the ears, 
And made them fight like mad or drunk 
For pariſh rates as for a punk, „ 

| B Twas 


(6) 


*T'was on the fifth, I'm very clear, 


Of April, in the laſt old year, 

The pariſh clerk had giv'n due warning 

In church the prior Sunday morning; 

The ſexton too full half an hour * 13 


Had toll'd the great bell in the tow'r, 


To tell th* inhab'tants that if ever 

Their time to chuſe, *twas now or never, 

Since a major'ty of their voices 

Truly confirms on whom the choice is, 20 
The veſtry met two men to chuſe 

(A veſtry's choice who dares refuſe 

As by the ſequel will appear ?). 

To be churchwardens for that year. 

The choice being firſt in Parſon John, 25 
He kept Tom Chip, the old one, on; 

And then a worthy bonny Scot 

(As to his name it matters not) 

W-—n—r propos'd, who the laſt year 

Had ſerv'd.the office of overſeer, 30 


5 
(2) 
. Upon a juſt and honeſt plan, 
To be a very proper man. 
Quoth Crates, I think ſo too indeed; 
Pray, neighbours, are ye all agreed? 
Agreed , for by a great majority 35 
(Which ſhews how weak is the minority) 
Of at leaſt ſix or ſeven to one 
W—n—r was choſe, The bus'neſs done, 
The poll book clos'd, all homewards parted, 
TH objecting one ſeem'd heavy hearted ; 40 
But as he mus'd along the ſtreet, 
Who but Ned Satan ſhould he meet, 
Who thus began his morning's greeting : 
« Martin, have you been at the meeting ? 
Pray who was nam'd, or can you tell 45 
On whom the pariſh choice has fell?” 
* They've choſen, Ned,” replies old Martin— 
* A perſon whom you have no part in, 
To whom you long have ow'd a grudge.” 
+ Who is the man?“ W—ner the Judge. 50 
B 2 „What 
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«© What W—n—r choſe! the devil's curfe 
Light on that rogue, tis worſe and worſe 
De it, the people ſure were mad, 
There's not a man I hate ſo bad. 
Of ev'ry hope this has berefr me, | 54 
There's no means of eſcaping left me 


Now G 's money mult be paid, 

If it is not I'm ſore afraid 

He'll ſue me for'r, and ſo will jail me, 

F or not a ſoul, Pm ſure, will bail me, 60 
But why do I thus a moment waſte ? 

PII hire a horſe, and off in haſte 

To Brother Jultice Shallow go, 

And let him this tranſaction know; 

His Worſhip greatly will reſent it, 65 
Andwill, if poſlible, prevent it.“ 

But here it matters not what ſteed 

Ned Satan hir'd, or with what ſpeed 

Enrag'd to C—pp—m he rode. 

Suffice it, at his own abode * 
The 


690 

The Juſtice was; in hurrying pother 

In ruſhes Ned, ne'er {aid Dear brother, 

Or with a How. d ye· do careſt him, 

But thus in furious mood addreſt him. e 

Shallow, by G-d, as ſure as London, 73 

You and our party are quite undone!” _ 

Why, what is done?* Quoth Ned, © the caſe is 

Fifty times worſe than that of K-ſe's 

*T'was I, you know, then ſav'd your bacon, 

Or, brother, if you had been taken, 80 

The bailiffs feed or money paid, 

You'd ſaid, like Keckſy, Who's afraid? 

Bur here, unleſs it is prevented, 

You will for ever be tormented, 

And by-that puppy be ill treated, 8g 

Should this damn'd matter be compleated.” 

What matter, Ned?“ „Why, you muſt know, 

Chip's choſe again by Parſon Cw, . 

And W nr, that vile ragamuffin, 

Who's always blut ring, vap'ring, huffing, go 
A ſaucy 


610) 
A ſaucy ſcrub, devoid of wit, 
A dirty dog, who ſcarce is fit 
To barrow muck into a garden, 
Is choſe the-pariſh's churchwarden.” v5 
The fire pent up in Shallow's breaſt 95 
Could now no longer be ſuppreſt, 
Since it began to rage and burn as 
Implacable as flame in furnace, 
For honour, ſpite, revenge and ſhame 
At once into his ſtomach came, 100 
There joſtled and made ſuch a clatter, 
And did fo repreſent the matter, 
T hat at each wild diftorted motion 
He ſeem'd juſt like the troubled ocean. 
With trembling frame and looks downcaſt 105 
Poor Shallow thus ſome moments paſt; 
Then clinching cloſe his fiſt, the table 
He ſmote as hard as he was able; 
Then roar'd out, You've ſurpriz*'d me, Ned; 
G=-d ſtrike that ſaucy raſcal dead! 110 


How 


n 
How was it done? What can't you tell how 
They came to chuſe that dirty fellow ? ?ꝰ 
Why wasn't one choſe quite ſtaunch and ter 
A truſty friend to our party, 
On whom [I ſafely could rely, 113 
And all their paltry: ſchemes defy? 
I can't tell where to lay the blame; 
But there are ſey'ral I could name, 
Either of whom, had he been choſen, 
I could have plac'd a firm repoſe in 120 
Had been of this d-mn'd trouble eas'd, 
For they'd have done juſt as I pleas'd. 
Or why, Ned, didn't you recommend 
Another very worthy friend, 
F—k T—d—r, but I ſoon can clear 125 
That point, ll make him overſeer. 
For was it Stiles, or John-a-Nokes, 
Tom Hobbs, or ſuch poor low-liv'd folks, 
If I thought either of them fit 
I'd chuſe him; who can hinder it? 130 
For 


Whether to Biſhops or to Dukes? 


6 

For What care I as to thi intent 

Of any act of parliament! 

For when they ſend the pariſh book, 

And on their names I've eaſt a look, | 

If bn the view I do not like them, 13233 
Daſh goes my pen and out I ſtrike them, 
And put in thoſe that I think beſt 

Will ſerve my türn and inteteſt. 

But farther, do you think I can 


Than T—d—t find a Fitter man? 140 
For tell me, Who cat write à letter |. 


To perſons dignify'd much better, 


And then, though ſo dernute he looks, | 
Pray who, fam'd Wapping's fohs among | 145 


Can quicker wag a ſaucier tongue; hs 4 
Or ſpeak in veſtry nobler ſpeeches = 


Bout flacking a or Scotch breeches; 
Or rant away in accents ruder, 5 


Except his dame, than Fs T=d-=r? 1509 
Eſpecially 


6 ) 
Eſpecially when ſhe has been 
Drinking a ſup or two of gin; 
Not by the way of drunken frolick, 
But for the vapours or the cholick. 
If fo, no bd can then outſtorm her, 135 
She'll make ſpouſe pimp or turn informer, 
For if the world does not bely her, 
Poor ſoul, he's often tutor'd by her 
And you well know he dares nor ſtir 
One ſtep without conſulting her. 160 
(For on both ſides the water-courſe 
The grey mare is the better horſe) 
Therefore I'll do myſelf the honour 
With hat in hand to wait upon her, 
And this ſame matter ſo diſcuſs 165 
That I am ſure ſhe'll join with us; 
(For truly, Ned, on ſome occaſions 
J well can handle my perſuaſions) 
He muſt with her, and thus they fully 
Will ſuit, he veſtry, ſhe rown-bully, 170 
Fo C Shallow, 


1140 
Shallow, (his face like head of death) 
Now ſtopt to gain a little breath, 
Then groaning heav'd a backward ſigh; 
But before Satan made reply, 


He thus went on, Ned, Ned, no bus'neſs 


Fer gave my mind ſo much uneas'neſs 
W-—rn—:r ſworn in, I from that hour 
Shall loſe my long-eſtabliſh'd pow'r! 
For as to him I neer was civil, ; 
Can I expect, then, good for evil? 

No, no; that plan he will purſue 

That moſt diſtreſſes me and you, 

And ev'ry matter thruſt his noſe in, 
And take a pleaſure in oppoſing. 

For faith, Ned, we have foes plus ſatis 
Who rab' do cane pejus hate us. 
Beſides his pow'r being thus enlarg'd, 
With double force I ſhall be charg'd; 
He'll make my name a public ſtory, 
Will rob me of my wiſh'd for glory, 
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185 


190 


Ranſack 


( 15 ) 
Ranſack my honour, and deviſe 
Againſt it ſome confounded lies; 
For oft when I've been on the bench 
Trying ſettlements or teeming wench, 
The ſaucy puppy would be leering, 195 
And at my oratory ſneering. 
(Oh ! that I could but once outwit him, | 
And make him ſpeak what would commit him !) 
Would find fault with my pariſh laws, 
Would trace out ſome miſtakes or flaws, 200 
And from my thoughts drive out each jot 
Of law, which I by rote had got 
That morning from that worthy friend, 
Whoſe lectures I ſo cloſe attend; 
From whom I've learnt full half my knowledge, 
(For I brought little home from college) 206 
A friend of ſuch deep ſolid learning, 
So penetrating, ſo diſcerning, 
That ſoon intends with me to Join 


210 
C 2 And 


To ſet aſide baſe copper coin. 


1 
And unto whom the noted Wyld 
In quirks and ſharps was but achild. 
But further, ſhould this be the caſe, 
I ſhall be *ſham'd to ſhew my face, 
And by the populace be fleer'd at, 
And as I ride along be jeer'd at; 
Art both the Cocks loſe all my treating, 
(And Ned, who's fonder of good eating?) 
For, brother, you have often ſeen 
How happy there and there Pve been, 
Amongſt my honeſt jovial fellows, 
Singing Old roſe and burn the bellows , 


You've ſeen what care one man has taken 


To dreſs a good calf's head with bacon 


The other (for both ſuit my palate) 
Fat lamb with *ſparagus and ſallad; 
My horſe well fed with oats and hay, 
Go when ] like, and nought to pay; 
And, Ned, you know I am no ſapſkull, 
To go without a belly full. 


| _ 


220 


225 


230 


( 
No more, at Jonathan's regaling, 
Should our oppoſers be prevailing, 
(*T would ſo deject and caſt me down, 
That I ſhould ſhun Nm Kt town) 
At window liſt'ning ſhall I hear, 225 
Full gorg'd with crank and home-brew'd beer, 
When I've reeFd out of doors to p-ſs, 
My worthy friend a toaſting this 
My much lov'd, pleaſing, fav'rite toaſt, 
«© May Juſtice Shallow rule the roaſt, 
« And, as the wiſeſt of the quorum, 
&« Soon be made Cuſtos Rotulorum.” 


To have my purpoſes thus croſt, 

My pow'r, my mirth, my feaſting loſt, 
To be expos'd, in th' end to ſuffer 
By ſuch a braggadocio huffer, 

By the almighty Gods I ſwear 

*Tis more than mortal man can bear, 
And trebly, trebly d—n'd be thoſe 
Who that deteſted raſcal choſe.* | 


245 


250 
He 


1 
He ſtopt, but rack'd with wild deſpair, 


Sunk ſenſeleſs down into his chair. 


For paſſion burſting thro? due bounds 

All human intelle&s confounds, 

Makes men do what they wouldn't have done, 255 
T herefore exceſs of paſſion ſhun. 

And here it grieves my muſe to tell 

The iore miſhap which then befel 

Poor Shallow, for his ſpirits failing, 


His bow'ls were ſeiz'd with ſuch an ailing, 260 


Which came on with ſo quick a motion 


As if he'd drank a purging potion, 

And made him, gueſs you where, depoſit 
What's fitter for a water cloſet, 

His brother Satan ſmelling out 265 
The bus'neſs he had been about, 

Runs to the kitchen for aſſiſtance; 

(The kitchen was at no great diſtance) 

There told his dame the ſad miſhap, 


Which ſtunn'd her like a thunder clap, 270 
To- 


69 
To think that her dear huſband C——t 


Should ſend his breeches ſuch a preſent. | 

But ſhe, good ſoul, in haſte ſoon got 

Some elder wine with ſpice made hot, 

Some drops to purify his noſe, 275 
Clean ſhirt, clean breeches, and clean hoſe ; 

And when the cordial draught ſhe'd gren him, 
Waſh'd him and put him on clean linen, 

The fit went off, Reader, I mean 

His Worſhip was again made clean, 280 


And all things properly accoutred, 
Not in the inſide, but the outward. 


In the mean time Ned in the kitchen 
Had down his rav*nous throat been pitching 
A pound or two of cold bull beef, 


285 
To give his hunger ſome relief; 
For Ned left home in ſuch great haſte, 
He hadn't had time to break his faſt; 
Then waſhed down his coſtly cheer 
With a full quart of dead ſmall beer. 290 


Thus 


89 
Thus ſtrengthen'd in again he went, 
Snuff'd up his noſe, but ſmelt no ſcent; 
For cleanly dame had ta'en due care 
To let in plenty of freſh air. 
Which with the fumes of burnt brown paper 295 
Had forc'd out ev'ry *ffenſive vapour. 
Ned ent'ring, as ſhe was deſir'd, 
My dame immediately retir'd ; 
His worſhip then, in accents weak 
And viſage ſad began to ſpeak, 300 
© You ſee, Ned, how this matter vexes me— 
I felt it, and it much perplexes me; 
Bur ſure ſome deep ſcheme can be try'd 
To ſet this pariſh choice aſide. 
Stop; let me think.“ He paus'd awhile 305 
And Satan grinn'd a ghaſtly ſmile; 
But Shallow ſoon his ſilence broke, 
And thus in exultation ſpoke: 
© Oh Evpme! a lucky thought 
This moment to my mind is brought 30 


6219 
By Lucifer, that watchful dragon. 
His favours I ſhall ever brag on, 
Will always his directions follow; 
Nam mihi eſt magnus Apollo, 
And kindly till finds out ſome ſhift 315 
To help me out at adead lifr, 
O Lucifer! this, this is kind, 
T' enlighten thus my darken'd mind, 
To be thus ready and thus fervent 
T” aſſiſt and help th* afflicted ſervant! 320 
O tell me, what in my behav'our | 
Entitles me to ſach a favour, 
More than thoſe brethren of the church 
Whom you left lately in the lurch ? 
Have I'—the Juſtice more had ſaid 325 
Had it not been for brother Ned, 
Who humbly begg'd that he might hear 
What had been whiſper'd in his ear. 
Quoth Shallow, Right, here, here's the plan 
Will make them chuſe another man, 230 
D And 


622) 
And keep the Judge ſtill at a diſtance 
„Well back'd with other friends? aſſiſtance. 
I'll do it, Ned, I am reſolv'd, 
Since I ſo deeply am involv'd, 
And 'tis my ſteady reſolution 335 
To put this plan in execution. 
You know we ſoon ſhall have a call 
To th' Gen'rals held at Mildenhall 
Therefore I'd have you, Ned, prepare, 
With circumſpection and with care, 340 
A ſenſible drawn up petition, 
Well ſtyl'd and fit for exhibition, 
And at N—m—Kk—t you will find 
Some friends by whom to have it ſign'd; 
When properly ſfign'd (mind what I'm ſpeaking) 
PI there preſent it to thi A—hd—c—n, 346 
And ſomething more unto him tell 
(Brother, I like your plan full well) 


The which I'm ſure he will attend to, 


And our ſide party prove a friend to, 350 


Beſides, 
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Sy oY 
Beſides, dear Satan, Þ'Il take care 
T—d—r and ſhall both be there. 
And I am certain that they both, 
If I deſir'd it, will on oath, 
Prove all the matter to be juggled, 355 


The veſtry too in ſecret ſmuggled, 

Will likewiſe prove, (where's the harm in it?) 
That the great bell didn't toll one minute, 

If by theſe means, and there's no doubt, 


We turn that ſaucy raſcal out. | 360 


« Bravo!” quoth Ned, * Oh! how Pm pleas'd.” 


With that his brother's hand he ſeiz'd, 

And looking full into his face, 

With ſcoffing ſneer and ape's grimace, 

Thus ſays, „ Whilſt ſun ſhines let's make hay, 
I'm ſure that we ſhall get the day; 366 
They'll ſtand no more chance, 1 foretell, 

Than cats without their claws in hell. 


My beſt endeavours I'll contribute, 


To write that well which you exhibit. 370 


ID q- - | Firſt 


( 24 ) 
Firſt to thi A—hd—c—91 I'll lay down 
The Judge the biggeſt rogue in town; 
It ſhall be further repreſented 
That at each veſtry we're tormented 
By W—rn—r's d—n'd impertinence 
And ſpluttring ſpeeches without ſenſe; 
And further, which I ſafely can, 
That he's a hect'ring ſwearing man; 
That he improperly was nam'd; 
'That thoſe who did it are much blam'd, 
As there were other men in town 
More worthy far, men of renown, 
As by the pariſh is well known, 
And by petition will be ſhown. 
And by theſe ſchemes, brother, who knows 
But we may conquer all our foes, 
And right our party in this action, 
And give your Honour ſatisfaction.“ 
Home haſtens Ned, with expedition 


To execute this grand commiſſion. 
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Velis et remis omnibus nervis, 


And all t' advance the cauſe's ſervice. 
So down he ſat quite deep in thought 
To execute it as he ought, 


Lab'ring as much in the inditing 395 


As one when hard bound does in ſh——g, 

| Who ſtrives with many a wry-fac'd grunt, 

| Then cries at laſt, Egad, I've don't. 

And here this ſenſible petition 

Is ſhewn for public exhibition; | 400 


Burt here, you ſay ; where ſhall I find it? 

Read this through firſt, *tis then behind it ; 

] And if you read it with attention, 

The brightneſs of wiſe Ned's invention 

Muſt needs ſurprize each wond'ring neighbour, 
Juſt like the mountain when in labour, 406 
And lay the tax of folly on 

Th' inhabitants of C—ſt—t—n, 


That they ſhould lately drive from 3 


A man of ſuch amazing ſenſe, | 410 
Who 


( 26 ) 
Who there his daily bread was earning” 
By dint of worth, and dint of learning, 
For furthermore he was endu'd 


With gifts and knowledge per'lous ſhrewd, 


In phy ſick had much farther gone 
Than the yclyped Solomon; 

The rot in ſheep, in men the pox, 
Nay, all plagues in Pandora's box 


He could as eaſily remove 


As you'd put on or off your glove, 

And like a true knight of the poſt, 
Would roundly ſwear and make his boaſt, 
If not too far gone he'd be ſure 

To make of them a perfect cure; 
Though after all the arts he try'd 

Both men and ſheep all rotten dy'd. 

Moſt pompouſly he too would prate 
How well he could inoculate; 

Thought his own merits ſhould be put on 
A higher ſcale than thoſe of S—tt—n, 


415 


420 


425 


430 


He 


( 27 ) 

He diſregarded idle tales, 

Which ſaid, Ned kill'd a lad in Wales; 

Or that he ſafety ſought by flight 

From Cambria in the dead of night; 

Or that the Taffies ſo ill-will'd him, 435 
As if they'd caught him to have kill'd him. 
He'd likewiſe. boaſt, though draper bred, _ 
That he had ſuch a learned head, 

Such an impenetrable face, + 

The dev'l himſelf muſt give him place. 440 
Tali ſagacitate notus, | 
That he could change his trade like Proteus, 
Who, as they ſay, could change his ſhape 

To ſerpent, lion, bull or ape; 

Though Ned, I think, could ſhift his faſter, 
Draper, quack-do&tor, or ſchoolmaſter, 446 
A hypocrite, or cat-prize fighter, 

A percontator or backbiter, 

Or ſtill the change yet more to vary, 


Turn bum, or pariſh ſecretary ; 459 


For 


( 28 ) 
For Satan's talents were adroit 
For any mifchievous exploit. 
Ned's brother too had vaſt great parts, 
And maſter was of many arts; 
In two grand characters did ſhine, 
As ——, Juſtice, and divine, 
And many more of note much leſſer, 


Their merits I ſhall not expreſs here, 
But in the ſeſſions or th* appeal 

Will name them for my country's weal, 
In mental parts thus well befriended, 
My reader ſays, From whom deſcended ? 
Kind reader, *tis not my intent 

To trouble you with their deſcent, 

Or like a herald make 4 pother, 

Who was the father, who the mother. 
For Ovid, in his thirteenth book 

You'll find it, reader, if you look; 

Tis part of that deep learned ſpeech 
Which made fierce Ajax turn his breech 


455 


465 


470 
Amidſt 


( 29 ) = 
Amidſt the army's outs and hiffes, | 
And yield the armour to Ulyiies; | BED 
And as the world did not afford 
Armour like that, to dra his fword 
And fall upbn' t in furious paſſion, 
Juſt like a modern man of faſhion, _ 
Who when he's gam'd away his pelf | 
Takes tiff at life and kills himſelf, 
Ovid, I ſay, diſcourſes thus, | 


Ut ea, que non fecimus 480 


Aut genus, necnon proavos. 
Should not be mention'd, inter nos, | 
But be entirely Jaid aſide, 5 
And each man by his actions 57d; 2 5 
Therefore, I fay, it matters not t 435 
By whom theſe worthies were : begor, | 
Whether by Chartres or the devil, BN PT NT. 

Though by their num” rous —_ of evil = | 
And many fam'd tranſactions paſt, | 
T boy ſeem coonati to the laſt, — 


E. But 


FM v 
But ne er did truſty '(quire with knight, 
Or knight with 'ſquire jump more right, 


Or rooks reſemble one another, 

Than Juſtice Shallow and his brother; 
Their viſage, ſhapes, and wigs did fit, 
As well as virtues, parts and wit, 

And if the ſins which, we are told, 

The pagans practiſed of old, 

If impious thoughts and wicked deeds, 
And each baſe action which proceeds 


From rankeſt hearts can merit claim, 


Then theſe may boaſt fuperior fame. 

A King who wrote in former days 

Thus wiſely in his writings ſays; 

Six things there are which the Lord hates, 
Yea ſeven which he abominates. | 
And never ſure did any two 

So labour, yet with pleaſure too, 

Their hearts replete with wicked leaven, 


To practiſe ſix, nay, all the ſeven, 
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But 
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But here let's leave them for a time, 


And to the gen'rals turn our rhime. 

At length arrives th important day; 

To church the clergy haſte away, 
Churchwardens young and old attended, 
The pray'rs were read, the ſermon ended, 
And then the elergy took good heedance 


To pay th' A—hd—c—n due obedence ; 


That done, friend D-—n did begin 
To call and ſwear the wardens in, 


And well went on churchwarden matters 


Till Exning found a troubled W—t—s, 
For Juſtice Shallow would be kicking 
A duſt up there as well as Wicken; 
But theſe ſmall matters overpaſt, 
N—m—k—t parifh came at laſt. 
Th apparitor full loudly bawPd, 
And for St. Mary's wardens call'd; 
Both anſw'ring, to the uſual ſtand 
Advanc'd, and each in his right hand ' 
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( 32 ? 
The book both Chip and W=rn-r took; 


But Shallow, with a ſavage look, 

To W-rn-r's being choſe objected, 

And would have ſome one elſe elected. 

The reaſons aſk'd, be ſaid he'd g 5635 
Sufficient reaſons, but would not 

Explain them, for a certain writing 

Petition like, (was Ned's inditing) 

Th' A—hd—c—n had had for inſpection, 
Would ſhew the cauſe of the objection. 540 
On this ſome friends on Yother ſide 


Smartly on W—-rn—r's part reply'd, 
And ſaid to Shallow, that they thought 
He'd acted far from what he ought; 
That he'd no right to interfere, 545 
Since they could plainly make appear 
*Twas a ſad villainous contrivance, 
Done with the devil's and Ned's connivance, 
The pariſh further to oppreſs, 
And drive the inhab'rants to diſtreſs, 550 
Thus 


43 
Thus they debated pro and con. 
But here I leave them and go on. 
The A—d—c—n ſmelling out a rat, 
And ſe&ng what Shallow would be at, 
(For he was not, like many a fool, 655 
To be made Juſtice Shallow's tool) 
Enquir'd if any other perſon. 
To W rn had a juſt averſion, 
Have you not ſeen a noted fowl, 1 0 
*Tis by the vulgar call'd an.owl, _ _ 560 
In th hollow of an aſh-tree plac'd, | 
And round about with ivy grac'd, 
How he ſtares round with goggled eyes, 
And looks, or ſeems, to look, quite wile? 
E'en ſo his face, in ſuch a poſture „ 
Of ſapience, Sap began to bluſter. | 
He cough'd, he hemm'd, ſtrok'd down his wig, 
And thought himſelf exceſſive big, 
Then having three times ſhook his head 
To ſtir his wits up, thus he. ſaid: 570 
Mr. 
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( 34 ) 
Mr. A—-d—c—n, with ſubmiſſnefs, 
I beg to ſpeak upon this bug nefs, 
And if you take a near inſpection 
Into the ſenſe of my objection, | 
I'm ſure that you will think it proper 575 
Immediately to put a ſtop here | 
To W—n—r's be*ng churchwarden choſen, 
And think me right in thus oppoſing ; 
For many reaſons ſhew I can 
Why he is not a proper man. 580 
For firſt, as I was going to ſay, 
I cannot recollect the day, 
But *twas, I think, in that ſame year 
That Wr was an overſeer, 
The veſtry met and to him granted 585 
A rate to gather monies wanted; 
The veſtry met at ten on Monday, 
And W——r, without ſtaying one day, 
That ev'ning to my dwelling came— 
'Tis here I think he's much to blame— 390 
Began 


0 


Began to hector, ſwear and prate, 
And aſk*d me for a pariſh rate 


The rate, I needs muſt own to you, 

Had been for more than four weeks due; 
Says I, „I do not chuſe to pay,” 595 
Says he, as he was going away, 

If you don't do what's right and juſt, 

ce] will make uſe of means that muſt 

* Make you and ev'ry other one 

% Do what is proper to be done.” 600 
Therefore I think, as others do, 

And hope that you will think ſo too, 

That ſuch a bluſt'ring, vap'ring novice 

Is not fit for churchwarden's office. 

Th' A—d—c—n with much patience heard 605 
Poor Sap thus ſtammer out each word, 

And finding he no more had got 

T' object (a fool's bow ſoon is ſhot) 

Addreſs'd him thus: Sir, by your leave, 


610 
For 


You are no conj'ror I perceive, 


( 36 ) 
For how can you; Sir, with juſt reaſon 


Impeach another man for treaſon, 


Who always ſtrove in ev'ry, thing 
To ſerve his country and his king? 
I think that Wr in that cauſe 


Deſerves each worthy man's applauſe , 
But *tis the paltry low-liv'd ſpirit 

Of fools to cry down men of merit; 
Therefore, if your wiſe noddle head 
Can ſay no more than what you've ſaid, 


You'd better not have hither come, 


But might as well have ſtaid at home, 

And napt it in your chimney corner 
Here, give the book, and ſwear in Wr. 
I ne'er knew ſuch a baſe tranſaction 

And Shallow too to head this action! 

And Shallow too the fool that brought it! 


I really never could have thought it !” 
But thus, e'en thus, ſi ſapias, vides 
Ut fronti quidem nulla fides, 
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And thus were Shallow's ſchemes defeated, 


And W-—r's bus'neſs well compleated, 
And now 1 think it's time I ſhou'd, 

As other preachers do, conclude ; 

But theſe two wights, before I leave em 
I muſt, I will a bleſſing give 'em. 

Ye whited ſepulchres, rank foul within, 
Ye old practitioners in fin, 

Who always were and now are trying, 
By your baſe villainy and lying, 

To hurt and vilify your neighbours, 

The d—1 reward you for your labours ! 
With malice fraught in word and deed, 
Pray henceforth never more proceed 
To act like him who makes it his chief 
Delight and pleaſure to do miſchief, 
Leſt, if you do not mend your manners, 
You ſhould be ſerv'd like pelts at tanners, 
Or elſe be turn'd to perpendic'lars 


As true as e'er were us'd by bricklay'rs, 
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( 39 ) 
And both be hung as high as Haman, 
You Shallow, and your brother layman, 
To which ſome hundreds would ſay Amen. 


To the Revi D r C n 


A n of S———y 
The Humble Petition of the Principal Inhabitants 
of St Marys Pariſh in Newmarket 
Humbly Sheweth 


held 

That at a £20724 Veſtry , on Eaſter Monday 
laſt, one Henry Warner > in Oppoſition to the 
Pariſhioners then Aſſembled was by one Jabez 
Davidſon Nominated as Churchwarden contrary 
to the Voice of the Veltry 

He the ſaid Henry Warner not being a fitt and 
a proper perſon to ſerve that office as there is 
never a Veſtry but what he attends — as Bullying, 
Hectoring, Swearing, and a Domineering Man. 
We your faid Petitioners, humbly Beg that you 
will be pleaſed that the Said Henry Warner ſhall 


: contrary to the voice of the Pariſh 
not ſerve that office of Church Warden a as there 


are Gentlemen more Steady & Wortliy of ſuch an 
Office (Viz.) Mr James Miles and Mr John 
Deaveswho are Db Sober Diſcrete Men 
Therefore we youraforeſaid Petitioners ſhall as in 
Duty bound for Ever Pray 
Newmarket May 26 1779. | 
Frances Clay J Overlſcer, 
| John Deave 
Rt Kent Chas Carter Thos Dockley 
M Hayward Joſeph Danels Edwd Tookie 
his Ed yd Dockley 
Robert X Bryant Robt Robſon 
mark I Harwood 
William Danels Thos Miles 
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